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LEAH, THE FORSAKEN. 



ACT L 

BoFNE. — A Village, Good Friday afternoon, A nwfc'i 
bridge at back crossing waterfall ; church on rights up stage; 
a stately farm house in frontf on left; some chairs under 
trees, — music, 

pAASAMTS discovered leaving ehurchj from which i$ heard the 
following hymn with organ accompanimeiUm 

Chorus. 

All blessings on this holy dayi - 

That teaches us to know 
What great rewards await aboTi 

Good actions done below ; 
Bow pain to pleasure turneth theri^ 

How bleeding feet are shod 
"With seraph sandals fit to tread 

The highways of the God. 
Oh ! teach us, then, the fallen and 

The lowly head to raise, 
To better imitate His works 

And walk His holy ways. 

(Father Herman advances slowly from church to front-^ 
the Peasants salute him — after he has reached the fronts 
Madblina advances from churchy prayer-book in hand^ 
and kisses his hand) 

Mad. Ah, father, you have made my heart so happy to-day 
by your exalted words. 

Father H. Not the words, my child, but the subject whi^h 
I preached. I spoke of the sufferings and sorrow 

Mad. Would that I could suffer for humanity. 

Father H. Love it, and you will suffer for it ! 

Mad. But I would make some sacri&^e. The more faitli^ 
AiUy to imitate the heroines who have suffered before me, I 
would walk my feet sore. 

Father H« Better would k 1m for you lo bind op Hm 
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wounds of others ; the sacrifices of heroes were often only the 
triumphs of vanity. 

Mad. Oh, if I could only perform some good work. But, 
(clapping her hands joyously) you remember that woman ? 

Father H. Tlie Jewess? 

Mad. Tes, the wandering woman ? 

Father H. You have told me that yon had met her. 

Mad. Let me look for her, bring her here with her poor 
abandoned family ; let me provide for them in our own house. 

Father H. You forget, child, that we are not masters here. 
Would you take up strange Jews who might become a burden 
to the village? 

Mad. Tliey are erring suffering fellow-beings. 

Father II {mildly) Well— well, V\\ not dispute you. See, 
here comes the magistrate, and his friend, the schoolmaster. 

Mad. Oh, yes, Father Lorenz will not refuse me. 

Enter Lorenz and Nathan, arm in arm from chuuxik^ talking 

together — they advance to front, 

Lorenz. {fo Nathan) Yes, for each grain of comfort, a ton 
of sorrow. 

Nathan. So runs the world, good Father Lorens. 

Lou Of what use to me that the fields give such promise 
of a rich harvest? For whom have I sown seed? I am old 
and gray ; and my son has turned from me. 

Nath. Indeed there is fear that he may become a heretic. 

LoR. On the day whfii all good people redouble their 
prayers, he alone neglects his. At each creaking of the 
church door did I look around, expecting to see my son, but 
no Rudolf came. 

Mad. (approaching timidly) Good morning, Faiher Lorenz. 

LoR. Oh 1 bless you, my little Madalena. (to Father 
Herman) Beg pardon, your reverence ; but that was what I 
call H sermon. It went direct to the heart; I am only sorry 
that my son heard not a word; the better you spoke, the worse 
I felt. 

Father H. Nay, Father Lorenz, Who knows what kept 
him away to-day r The youth is good and diligent. 

Nath. He did not come to church? Is he Christian? i^till 
waters run deep, your reverence, (aside) and he who has dived 
beneath them knows their depths. 

Father H. Schoolmaster, one may be excused from coming 
to church. 

Nath. Shame, yoor reverence, you should better have said — 
ha that cannot walk mnst crawl to our temple this day. 

Father H. You cling so closely to the forms. I fear y(Mi 
forget the e^'irt of Christian precept. 



Act 1.] LEAH, THE FOBSAKEir. 6 

Nath. Thanks, your reverence. You and I can never agree. 
But I was at church to-day, though I am not so young as 
Rudolf. Still he is well conducted, and marvellously quiet in 
demeanour. 

Lor. That^s it. I do not wish him to be so quiet. I would 
willingly pardon him a thousand mad pranks, it he still keeps 
a heart for good. But there he lacks. Look at that girl. 
(pointing to Madalena) Is she not comely, modest and good? 
Why does he not bring her to me as his wife? I will joyfully 
give him house, barns and fields. But the hypocrite— 

Mad. Do not speak ill of him, Father Lorenz, before yoa 
have heard him. Perhaps he is about some errand of good 
which he desires to conceal until it is accomplished. Just as 
last week when he went far over the hills to seek herbs for 
your painful foot, you scolded half the night through, yet the 
next morning you were well, and he was quietly at work. 

LoR. What do you desire, my good girf ? 

Mad. You will not let me speak to the end. 

Lor. Have we not a holiday to-day? and besides, your 
voice may help to chase away my evil mood, (they All sit) 

Nath. {sneeringly) Let that be rather the labour of religion, 
my friend. Seek not to attain the benefits of holy coniforts 
through the gross indulgence of the senses. 

Lob. You hear the schoolmaster, Father Herman? Ha, 
ha, ha! 

Father H. Our good schoolmaster would surely have been 
« Pharisee had he been born a Jew. 

Nath. A Jew ! How dare — no, no. I would say why does 
your reverence choose such a strange comparison ? {aside) Can 
ne suspect me ? 

Lor. Ha, ha, ha ! The good father is even with you for 
preaching when he is present. Go on, Ivladalena, my child. 
Schoolmaster, you and 1 shall scourge ourselves afterwards for 
this indulgence. Go on, my child. 

Mad. Not long since I heard that on the other side of the 
forest a poor woman had given birth to a child. I took what 
I had of old linen, a jug full of milk, and white bread, and 
went to see her. The young spring sun shone warmly, and 
when I reached the hill-top everything was fragrant and 
blooming. I put my burden on the ground and commenced 
to look for berries, when suddenly I was startled by voices 
near me. I went towards the spot whence they came, and 
found a woman lying weak and pallid on a couch of dried 
leaves. Beside her knelt a young girl, in whose lap was an 
infant. Tall and strangely clad, her brown hair flowing over 
her naked shoulders, her great eyes gleaming beneath her 
■rched brows. I shuddered with a strange fear as I gased 
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vnpfm lief. She %4s feedins from a porringer of mflk the littU 
inTaiit, se^initig to Ut\i6 fiesh pleasure herself from ever}^ 
monthful it swallowed. I saw that her porringer was nearly 
empty, so I ran forward and placed the milk and bre9 J I had 
before her. Half afraid and half too prond to ask if it Wat 
for her, she took it up and gazed wistfully at me. Seeing 
that I did not forbid, she gently placed it to the lips of the 
child, which drank so deeply and blissfully ; then presented it 
to the mother, and then when all the others had been satisfied, 
placed it to her own lips, and drained the scanty remnant 
with an eagerness that showed me she, too, had thirsted* 

Lob. (affected) Noble woman. 

Nath. Eicellent woman. Who was the ? 

Fathe&H, a good Christian who assisted her fellow- 
beings. 

Nate. So. I saw no good Christian woman with nakeo 
shoulders at church to-day. 

Mad. Tou shall hear. The strange woman rose up, drew 
my hands to her lips, and covered them with kisses. '* You are 
this poor woman's sister,** I asked. ** No,** the said. ^ Whence 
come yon then ? ** ^ I am a Jewess.** 

All. a Jewess 1 

^AD. My hand trembled, but I had not strength to with- 
draw it. ^e smiled bitterly and said, ** That quivering pulse, 
beautiful girl, tells me that you had not suspected me. Our 
people have been driven from Hungary, our miserable huts 
burned. I escaped with a blind man. We sought shelter 
among the beasts of the field, for man has driven us forth. As 
I wandered past here 1 met this poor woman with her infant, 
and stopped to succour them. 

Lor. An excellent Jewess. 

Nath. This is all terj well, bill yon have forgotten the 

Soor Christian woman for whom joa intended the milk and 
read. 

Mad. This was the Christian woman and her child. 

Lob. What ? The Jewess succoured a Christian ? 

Mad. Tes, and had it not been so, would you have asked 
the thirsting child its creed ? 

Nath. We hold differently; the good priest and I— 

Father H. Not 1 1 I agree with her. 

Lor. Peace, peace, friends. Schoolmaster, we will argue 
the point anon. Let the girl finish. 

Mad. Nay, I have done. And now, good Father Loreni, 
you must grant me a favour. You are magistrate here ; permit 
(lie to take in these unfortunates 

aATB.JpoeiUd iuddenly) The Jewesa. le the girl maAV 

Mad. Tibat I may bring up the child. 
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Nath. Gfttftt heavmi t Imj^^ot t Ooen jpiv r^T^vepct 
iiear your niece ? 

Lo9. Let the girl fimeb, I fay. 

Nath. (nnn^) I will not. It is a disgrace that abe li^ 
spoken thus far. Adopt here a Jewess and her brood. Here^ 
in a village which (if^s ^wi^ys be^n a century in advaQce of 
its neighbours in intelligence and civilization, and from wluch 
the Jews have been driven ^ver a hun4re4 y^iM^a ago I 

Father H. As far advanced were the barbarians. 

Nath. Good. Speak against me, your reverence; call it 
barbarity 1 Show the congregation how highly yon think of 
the laws oi your country. Dees not our Government eoni* 
mand, that in this province, no Jew shall keep himself aver 
night? It is for this that we are happy and ao free from 
ufiury^ trickery and deceit. 

Father H. Well — well, schoolmaster, if it comes to that, 
even in this happy village, we may find deceit. 

Nath. Tour reverence will answer for the ccn^^ciences yon 
vian see, I trust, and no more. My book of life is clear. 

Father H. Since when? True, you have lived among oa 
twenty years, and have been the strictest in the creed of all 
our neigkbours. But what, or who you were before that time, 
no man I ever saw could telL 

Nath. (aside) Does he suspect? Pshaw! (aloud) Ha, 
lial Good father, anon I will tell you my most private acts 
from my birth to my coming here. 

Mad. DonH let him misguide you, Father Lorenz. 

Lor. My child, the affair is difficult. Let me think orer it. 

Mad. Why reflect ? Be humane, be just ! 

Nath. Yes, just, girl, let us be. Here a principle comes 
into play, do you understand. The principle of maintaining 
the holy laws— 

Mad. Of humanity. 

Nath. Of our good Government, which wisely ordain to 
the sinful ribs of the Jew the stripes which the backs of the 
Christian shall escape. Do you know what a wretch a Jew 
is ? Why, in Prague they burn his eyebrows t In Stockholm 
they tear a rude cross upon his back with iron teeth! Hum! 
Good father, a cross we should be loath to bear. Do you 
know what it is to declare yourself a Jew in Gratz? It is to 
be cast headlong into the nearest dyer's vat, if no other 
cauldron be handy. I saw a pitiful Jew once running through 
the streets of Gratz with howling devils at his heels. Ha 
flies — they pursue — foam streams from his mouth-^e turns 
and doubles, until at last he sinks exhausted— they are upon 
him — they lift him up. A sturdy dyer cries out, ^ Boil nim 
in mj shop 1 ^ Tkay tOM him into an indigo Ysat^-4ie writhes a 
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mmnent— tYien cries out " Mercy ! I. will become a Christian ! *• 
They dragged out the converted, half-scalded wretch — drenched 
him with water, and he lived a good blue Christiao for many 
years after. 

ft 

Enter Mother Groscjhen, Dame Gertrude, Ludwio, 
Grophen, Fitz and Jacob, anxiously and curiously^ from 
, different roads, and come doim, r. 

Mother G. Why, what's this noise about, schoolmaster? 

Nath. Nothing, nothing, good mother, except that our 
pretty Madalena here wishes to bring a Jewess into the 
village. 

All. a Jewess I Never I 

Lor. Hold your tongues, and don*t make such a disturbance 1 
Ton were not consulted, schoolmaster; the girl addressed 
herself to me. (to Madalena) Come, my child. Come, Father 
-Herman, (going towards /muse) 

Nath. (humbly) I crave your pardon, if I was too zealous 
for our holy faith and my duty; I try to provide for the morale 
in our youth. 

Father U. (to Nathan) I must undo your meddling work. 

Sathan hows lowly) Friends, listen to me. She asked shelter 
' a houseless woman and child for a few days. 

Mother G. Ah, if it is only for a short time. 

All. a few days I 

LuD. Yes ; for a few days one might be able to stand it, 
Imt if they once get fast, ten devils can't move tlum. Let in 
one or two, and then Cuusin Abraham, and Uncle Moses will 
be smuggled in. Cousin Abraham will open a tailor's shop on 
Monday, and Moses will begin a bakery on Tuesday, and both 
will seU their miserable wares at half price. 

Fritz. And steal the bread of honest people from their 
mouths. 

Jacob. And give little fellows like me shorter measure than 
we give them stuff for our clothes. 

LuD. But we mast keep out the pestilence, and prevent the 
plague. For this are we doctors. 

Mother G. A Jewish child in the village! Why, neighbours, 
then farewell to a quiet hour. We'll have to be running around 
all day, seeing that our children do not meet the little Jew 
and come to harm. 

Dame G. Ah, that I should live to hear this ! Is the Jewess 
to be admitted here to poison our wells and fountains, as in 
the year siiteen hundred ? Is she to bewitch oar childrea 
that they become infected with 

LUD. Good mother, fear not. For that are we doctor«k 
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Enter several more Peasants crying << Where is the Jewess ?** 

Lor. Why ask me ? Do I know ? 

Nath. (to Peasants) While you are standing here, she 
perhaps is skulking about the village already. We want no 
witches and child murderers here. 

Mother G. Good gracious I Where is my little Frank? 
Where is my child ? Frank 1 Perhaps the Jewess has already 
killed him I 

All. The Jewess! The Jewess! 

Father U. Friends, children, hear me! 

Nath. (to Crowd) The priest is a freethinker I 

Father H. Who said that word? 

Nath. Away friends, seek the accursed witch^lrag her 
here. Exit Nathan ana Peasants severally. 

Mad. In the name of heaven, neighbours, stay ! Do hear 
me ! Is the poor woman to come to harm through me ? 

Lor. (calling after thern) Hold I say I Hold good people— 
a thousand devils, stay I Do you not listen to the T^ice ol 
your magistrate ? (cries heard in distance) 

Mad. (clinging to Father Herman) Protect the woman, 
VDcle. Let no harm befall her. 

(loud cries —the Villagers appear on bridge, dragging on 
Leah, who boldly paahes them ojf, and re-enters from 
upper entrance and runs to front, the Ckowd follow, 
shouting) 

All. Down with her ! Stone her ! 

(Father Herman and Lorenz interpose) 

Leah (haughtily and boldly) I am here! What do yoa 
ff5ftht with me ? 

Nath. What seek you here, daughter of an accursed race? 

Leah, [looking searchingly around) I 6eek^(shaking her 
kead sadly) no one ! 

Mad. (running to Tier) You seek bread? 

Leah. No, I did not come to beg. (looking round) Not 
here, he is aot here, (attempts to go o^— Ludwig stops her) 

LuD. Not so fast. Hold on there I First confess what 
brought you here. 

Jacob. Yes, What did she seek here? I saw her hiding 
behind the elder-bush. Is it not so ? Deny it, if you can I 

Nath. (confidentially to Peasants) 1 will' tell you what she 
sought here. To-morrow they celebrate their accursed 
Passover, when they devour little children as a sacrifice. Yes, 

good mother, little children ! She was laying in wait for your 
ttle ones to kill. 

(All start with horror and OMfrmtir— Ja€OB sArMsf behind 
arowd) 
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Damk O. 8e6« how (he turns away her ejea t It mnat be 
true I Deny it, if you can ! 

Father H. {ttnding towards Nathan) What have yon 
said to these ignorant people, malignant bigot? Yoa wiU be 
answerable for her blood. 

Nath. (smiling) I*m a good Christiaa. 

Peasants. To )he water with herl 

Lor. Hold! 

Father H. Listen to me ! 

Mad. Friends, do not harm her. 

Peasants. To the water wilh hert Stone hert 
(Leah stande calmly — the Peasants rush qi letf Ami 
struggle with Lorenz to reach her — Madalena ispushsd 
aidde) 

Fathkr H. {dividing the Crowd, and eonfronting it) Men I 
Women ! What has the woman done to you ? Do you seek 
to revive the horrors which all ifren shudder to recollect ? 

Peasants. Down with the Jewess I 

Nath. You hear, priest? The voice of the people I Ton 
know what this is ? 

Father H. I do ; but heaven speaks through its ordained 
priest. (Crowd advance) Back, blind people! I lay my 
anointed handu upon her. Daughter of Judea, do not tremble, 
I am thy protector. (Leah utters a low cry, and cowers be/ore 
kim) 

Nath. See, the wretch trembles! She cannot bear hia 
touch ! Down with her ! Stone her 1 

(Father Herman lifts the cross from his neck before then^ 
and at the sight of the symbol the CROWD ttncovsr tkut 
keadSf and bow in submission) 

no OV TBE riBST AOI. 



ACT IL 

flCENK First. — A Room in the Howe of Father LorenM, 

Enter Madalena and Rudolf. 

RuD. Angry ? My father angry with me ? That is but aa 
•Id story now. I seem never to be able to please him. 

Mad. Nay, it wan because you were not at church to-day. 
This day, when all the villagers, old and young, were there to 
hear Father Herman. 

RuD. Well, there was a time when I could stroll orer the 
vine-hills without arousing his displeasure. 

Mao. The good prieat spoke is your behalf and Fathef 
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Ijorenz became much quieter afterwards, saying that he wanld 
•peak to you to-night, when you were comfortably seated at 
kome. 

KuD. I cannot be at home to-night* 

Mad. No. 

RuD. No, mj little Madalena ; I must go over the vine* 
kills. 

Mad. At night, Rudolf? 

RUD. -At night. To-night f 

Mad. Yes ; and every night, too, Rudolf, for yon are nerer 
at home now. You are always absent. Your fatlier 

RuD. Will be more angry still, 1 know it. Am I not un- 
fortunate ! Just as he would have me, I am called elsewhere* 

Mad. Who calls you elsewhere ? 

RuD. Ah I that is my secret. 

Mad. It must be indeed a secret, for Father Lorenz, and 
Father Herman have constantly asked you the s&me thing, 
and you have never made them any reply. 

Rud. Why, my father would be a confessor, and the confessor 
vould have me publicly confess, and that you know. My 
little Madalena is not aa the church directs. - 

Mad. Dear Rudolf, you smile, and I know yon are good- 
tempered again. Now promise me to be at home to-nigbt. 
Be at home for my ^aV^. 

Rud. 1 cannot. 

Mad. Whither must you go then? 

Rud. Do you question me, too ? 

Mad. Because you always made me yonr confidant. Hare 
I deserved your mistrust ? 

Rud. I mistrust you? Are you not my childhood^s friend. 

Mad. And did we not reveal to each other all our secrets ? 
How often have your companions laughed when you neglected 
them for me ? See, here is the little silver ring you brought 
me from the fair at Gratz the first time vou went there with 
your father See how tightly it now encircles my finger — so 
that no force can remove it. 

Rud. Alas ! happy days. 

Mad. Is it my fault that these are less happy now ? Am I 
less kind than when you used to kiss me even before yon 
kissed your mother ? What troubles you ? Speak. 

Rud. (taking her hand) Madalena I 

Mad. Tell me, I will be as secret as the grave, and you will 
feel easier. 

Rud. What shall I tell you? 

Mad. Why are you so changed ? You are not at peace is 
your father's house. Oh, Rudolf, could you have heard how 
•okmBly your father fiither spoke to the good priest of yea. 
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*<Let him,** said he, '^follow his evil ways, avoid his father, but 
one day, when he seeks me, the way will be barred against 
him.*' Oh, Kudolf, Rudolf I this is an evil time. When father 
and son no longer work together, who shall be friends ? He 
has studied, received new ideas, but the day will come when 
time will pass as unmercifully over them as ploughshare ovef 
ant hills, and only the simple heart will hold its own. 

RuD. (impatiently) He spoke this? 

Mad. Yes. (Rudolf laughs slightly) Oh, do not look thns. 
You remind me so much of that Jewess. 

RuD. {hastily) What of her? What did she hear? 

Mad. Ah, I wished you had been here to protect her. They 
threatened her with death ! 

RuD. Who I 

Mad. Every one. We feared that they might follow her le 
her abiding place. 

RuD. {aside) In danger! {aloud) Farewell 1 (going) 

Mad. {sadly) And you are going ? 

RuD. And dare not to stay— -honour — conscience alike forbid 
it ; but think kindly of me, Madalena. Farewell — farewell ! 

Tears himself from her and exitt. 

Mad. {tearfully) Heaven protect him ; he is sadly changed. 



Scene Second. — A Fore$L Night ; the moon not riaemf « 
ruined cross on platform, in centra* 

Leah, {discovered sitting on platformof cross) Welcomtty night! 
In the miserable hut over the vine-hills sleep the mother and 
child, and on the threshold cowers Abraham, the blind 
watcher. Sleep on ; you need me not. Innocence is guarded 
by the angels, and the wings of the Eternal Majesty ahelters 
its headi Yet I watch, and anxiously wait until my Messinh 
conies. Oh Kud(jlf, Rudolf! Beloved, come, take all the love, 
all the long-looked for bliss I can give thee. The night is 
Btill, the leaves are softly praying, I, too, pray for thee I (iftfrfit 
U) cvosSj but starts back tn horror) Ila, at the cross I lU- 
oniened visaire! Why do I sliiver with horror when I look 
on tliee? Why do thy ghost-like features fright me away? 
As a lonely child in a strange house seeks in affright some 
ru!niliar face, so do I tremblingly hope for some well-known 
ol)ject to cheer my solitary spirit. Ah, welcome, thrice 
wt^lcome, Luna ! Thy beams rest on me as they did in child* 
h')od, when 1 carried the little lamp before my old father m 
be went out with solenm ritual to bless and pray to thee as I 
pray now — not for my people — not for our fallen cities — bat 
for him, the adored one whom I worship, for whom my toil 
livetWI 
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£71^ Rudolf. 

RuD. Leah. 

Leah, (hastening to htm) Is it thou, Rudolf t 

RUD. Poor child. % 

Leah. No, Dot poor; I have thee — thy look — thy tonch «- 
^y kiss. Where is the queen with whom I would exchange 1 

RuD. Dearest. 

Leah. Thou lovest me? 

RuD. Can you ask ? 

Leah. No, I believe yon. In whom could I believe if m • 
In thee? For thee I have forgotten all else, even ourpeople*b 
deeply cherished hate. 

Rod. What sav you— hate ? 

Leah. What else was left us ? Houseless wanderers, as we 
hung our harps upon the willows that line the shore of Babel, 
our torturers derisively bade us sing. We struck the mute 
strings and cried, ** W oe. Babel, woe to thee 1 And through 
centuries this song has been the consolation of Judea*s fugi- 
tive sons. You may burn our huts, drive our children into the 
wilderness, rob us of all else ; but you cannot take from us 
that song of vengeance, {melting) But you— you dearest, you 
have robbed me of this last treasure. This hatred of the 
Christians. 1 asked you your creed, you answered — **Heavei> 
is love I ** I loved thee, and was converted. 

RUD. No, it is I, strange woman, who was taught by thee 
vince that night when I first saw thee in the wood, and moved 
by thy sorrow, offered thee my hand and guided thy steps 
towards this cot which now affords shelter to thee and thine ; 
since that night a strange bond draws me to thee — thou givest 
me no rest nor peace — in my sleep thy image is ever present — 
thy dark eyes are ever gazing in my soul — thy gleaming hair 
ever twining round my hands draws me to thy heart. When 
the searching glances of the old priest strive to read mv 
secret — when my father and my childhood^s friend ask 
knocking at my neart — where is the old love I Thou startest 
. before me, thy kiss seals the secret on my lips. Then I am 
angry that thou hast taken from me all that was once so dear, 
and I hate thee-^yet thou hast given me more than thou hast 
taken, and I pity thee — and hate, fear and pity are my love I 

Leah. Be brave, my beloved ! Know with me how beautiful 
it is to love. It is a secret, like the temple once hidden from 
each mortal eye ; it lies as the pearl and diamond do, deep in 
the earth, precious, yet hidden. I gave up my friends, thou 
gavest thine. Let us leave this old Mizriam, and wander 
through the desert into the promised land. 

RuD Yes ; you are right. I am ashamed of myself, and of 
mj time when everything moves in such narrow bounds ; when 

B 
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love, envy and hate are bought and sold with little profit 
Tou have drawn me out of this circle in which the bonds d 

1)rejudice tied me, and out of this dark region hav^ shown hm 
ight I Henceforth the world is mine, and every man mj 
/liend. (Jast) Eight days of travel will bring ns to the sea^ 
across which is the free land where love and duty no longer 
contend. There we will plough the soil, and on it rear die 
altar of a new religion, that shall teach love and brotherhood 
to all men. You weep, Leah. 

Leah. No; I but prayed that we might not outlive our 
love. 

R(7D. I see my way clearly. I will reveal all to my fathei; 

Leah. You will then 

RuD. Do all that duty bids me. I know be will not heat 
me. You saw for yourself to-day how they have been stricken 
with blindness. Ihey threatened you with death. 

Leah. I did not feel terror. 

RuD. If my father will not consent, farewell fatherland 
We will seek a borne across the sea. (embracei) Good night| 
Leah — you will follow me to America? 

Leah. Does the light ask if the shsLdow will follow itf 
iTet, what will become of them ? 

Rod. Of whom? 

Leah. The mother, the child, the old blind man, I am their 
•ye, their hand, their foot. Can I leave them to perish? 

RuD. (bitterly) Ah, the people of your church. Toor 
choice, Leah, will you prefer them to me ? 

Leah. Beloved one, what am I without thee ? To cin fiat 
Ihee is not sin. 

RuD. Then you consent, dearest? 

Leah. Have I a choice left ? 

Rod. My wife. To-morrow night. 

Nathav appears ai back and steals across stags, and ortmtAm 
behind cross, as Rudolf goes ouL 

Leah, (calling after him) Rudolf! 

Re-enters Rudqlp. 

A sudden pain t Here, Oh, Rudolf I What does it meant 

RuD. Dearest ! (supporting her) 

Leah, breaking Jrom him) Rudolf, but this moment • 
pain I Oh, Rudolf, a» night embraces day in the mystic hoar 
of twiligiit, so do all my hopes, nil my apprehensions units 
in thee I I love! Ifearl Oh, Rudolf, promise me, pi omisi 
again! 

RuD. To love you? 

Lkab. No ; but to forsake ms 
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RuD. Ton donbt me? 

Leah. No, a thoasand times no. For to donbt jon were 
to bate you. Doubt you? Oh, Rudolf, you have lifted me 
ont of a dark and noisome sepulchre to the light of day ! 
Had yon not stopped by the brmk — not looked down in pity 
on my wistful eyes, but gone your way and heeded me no • 
more — perchance you might have been happy and I content. 
But you stretched down your hand to mine ; you brought me 
ap from those festering depths, where my girlish heart seemed 
fast falling to decay. You placed me in the revivifying sun- 
light of love. I learned my soul to laugh at your coming 
footsteps; I began to feel that I was a woman — not that 
kideous blot upon the face of nature, a Jewish outcast ! This 
is what you have dono. But, Rudolf, I can never go back to 
my prison-house again. I shall be exacting, chary of every 
•mile, selfish in every atom of my enjoy i«\ent. I will not be 
betrayed, for you have lifted me'np, and I am strengthened. 
' Yon nave shown me the sun, and it has fired me with pride. 

RuD. (stands amazed^ and then embraces her with rapture) 
Ton do love me, Leah, and you shall not fear — good night ! 
To-morrow I will await thee — thou knowest where the great 
linden tree at the Cross Road stands — there a new vista oi 
life opens before uS* Ton will be there? 

Leah. I will 1 

Rup. To be for ever mine. And now good night. (Hm) 

Leah, (forming her hands over his head) Bless thee, dearest. 
49ood night 1 

(Rudolf hurries off by the road on the 2e/|[— Nathan 
appears at back looking after him — Leah, her hands stiU 
joined as ifovet Rudolf's heady remains as in prayer^ as 
the curtain descends) 

■ND OP THB SECOND ACT. 



ACT IIL 

BCEMK PlRST.— ^ Room in Father Lorem^s Home. A door ai 
the back and on right ; large windows on left loiih view of 
village now closed; easy chair f titney morning. 

Mother Gtrosthen, Jacob, Rosel, Fritz, Dame Gertrude, 
Grophen and one or two others discovered listening at door^ R., 
as curtain rises. Enter Madalena with LUDWIG from 
door, R. 

Mother G. Well, Miss Madalena, what news of onr patient 
ih« good Father Lorenx ? 

Mad^ Many thanks to you, and your good friends, hi 
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is better The bleeding did him much good, and with 
heaven*8 help we have nothing more to fear. Is it not 60, 
doctor ? 

LuD. Well, one cannot always tell, my good girl. Naturt 
IB a capricious child, to-day we strike her on the finger and 
believe her cured, to-morrow she repeats the same disorder— 
* but for that are we doctors ! 

Mother G. But what made him sick so suddenly? 

LuD. What ? An apoplexia sanguinosa 1 

Jacob. A fit of apoplexy ? Bah I 

LuD. Tailor, remain with your goose. Seek not to penetrate 
the secrets of the Materia Medica. What, apoplexy? Vulgar 
and barbarous. An apoplexia sanguinosa, I say. For that 
are we doctors. 

MoiHER G. And yesterday he was still so well. 

LuD. Does that surprise you, Mother Groschen? He who 
dies to-day, was yesterday still living. Every one cann**^ 
remain healthy. For a man to be reckoned sick he must som« 
time have been well. For that are we doctors. 

Mother G. What was the cause of it? 

Mad. Sad news. 

LuD. Oh, nonsense I A good physician never troubles 
himself about the cause. If I see a house burn do I ask who 
lighted it before I strive to put it out ? A person can become 
sick without cause, as many remain well against all reason. 
And for that are we doctors. 

Fritz. Why, Miss Madalena, the news spread over the 
whole village that Father Lorenz had been stricken with 
apoplexy, and that Rudolf was the cause of it. 

Mad. (perplexed) Why, what do you mean? 

Mother G. He is said to have had a hard dispute with the 
old man. 

Mad. Oh, how can you believe that I He is sitting at his 
father's bedside weeping. His eye is faded and dead ; his face 
pale. Alas I I fear much for his health. Doctor, what 
ihall I do for him ? 

LuD. Have you still some of those drops which I prescribed 
last week for the horse? Give him a few of them; they 
cure*everythine. 

Mad. Hark! the old man calls. Go, friends. I thank you 
all for your interest, (loud) I am coming, Father Loreni — I 
am coming. Exit door, E. 

Lud. And I must be going. I must be off to cup Martin, 
the smith, who must have taken too many cups mwardly, 
must now a few outwardly. Tiience I must go to see Mother 
Mathias, and bleed her ; thence to his reverence to shave him. 
Should any of your children in the meantime choke witk • 
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brass button, or tamble oat of window, yon will krx)w wher« 
to find me. For all this are we doctors ! 

(runa otUof ihe door at back, and against Nathan^ toho 
enters there, botos and exits) 

Nath. Good morning, friends. 

Mother G. Good morrow, Schoolmaster, how came yov 
out so early ? 

Nath. 1 have made a discovery. Ah, Rudolf— Kudolf! 

Mother G. Rudolf? What of him? 

Fritz. Yes, what of him ? 

Nath. Ah ! my friends, how strange that there should h% 
hypocrisy here. 

Mother G. Oh, do tell us. Don't keep us in suspense. 

Fritz. Yes, we are neglecting our business. 

Nath. Last night I watched Rudolf steal away to the hat 
at the borders of the forest, and went to inform his father. 
The old man merely nodded his head ; but every quarter of 
an hour he looked at the clock, and walked up and down like 
the watcher bv one dying. The clock struck one ; all at once 
Madalena exclaimed— here he comes I Now came in Rudolf, 
his shirt open like one who has been looking too deep into his 
cups. The father commences to speak solemnly to him, but 
how think you the boy acts ? He catechises his father, calls 
his reverence a false priest, and as if the devil had him 
entirely — preaches of a new religion. 

All. Impious! 

Nath. The old man bites his pipe stem, and drums with h)i 
feet ; it becomes too much for him. Now he cries out, let*8 
have the end of the song, and the truth comes out. Rudolf 
18 in love t 

All. With whom ? 

Nath. The vagabond Jewess ! 

All. Impossible 1 

Nath. Oh, I knew it. I knew what his neglect of our holy 
church would bring him to ; but soon the storm broke — the old 
man rises from his seat blue with perplexity and rage — Mada- 
lena hides her face — the priest raises his hands to heaven. But 
Rudolf does not tremble. He persists he will beg — he will 
wander if his father refuses consent to his marriage with the 
VHsrabond Jewess. ^* Enough, unnatural boy,** cries the father, 
•* You want nothing from me? Then take my— •• 

All. His curse ? 

Nath. He would have said it ; but before he could utter 
Ihe word, he dropped stricken with apoplexy. 

All. Great heaven I 

Nath. I am not sorry for him, though he is now repentant 
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{goe» to door^-peept in) Yes, there he sits pale u a ghost, at his 
rHther*s bedside. ConscieDcel Soft, he rises, he comes! 

Mother G. Let us go, friends, the madman might do us 
some harm. They all ext/, door^ L. 

Natu. (soliui) Why come these accursed Judeans upon us 
after so long an absence ? For fifteen years I have never seen 
the face of one my race that might recognise or expose me. 
Why come they now to trouble me? I must devise a plan 
through this family quarrel to be rid of them by stratagem, 
since I cannot persuade these stupid villagers to defy their 
priest, and hang the outcasts. I dare not have them near me, 
I tremble too much. Last night I dreamt of them — I thought I 
heard myself called by my old name* I tried to cry out, but iron 
fingers clutched my throat. Then I saw a well-known Jewish 
^ace that leered at me as its lips muttered, " I know your 
secret ! I know it, I know it I But I will be secret.** Then I 
thought I was the exposed renegade in the village square. 
Familiar village faces were round me gibing and sneeringi 
The little children gathered stones to hurl at me. The 
officers knotted their whips to lash me. A hundred voiceo 
cried out death I Death to the Apostate Jew I Oh, God ol 
Israel! whom I have forsworn, this must never be. Haric, 
they come I I must conceal myself, and hear what fear there 
may be that this Jewess will be brought here to affiright mtb 
(he eieaU up etage^ and conceals himself at back) 

Enter Rudolf and Madalena, door^ r. ; Lorenz and Fathxi 
Herm AM following ; Nathan goes out by door ai baek^ k§ 
appears hstening here during th§ ensuing scene ; Old Lorsms 
is conduced to seaty c. 

LOR. Open the window, Madalena, let the fresh breath of 
Elaster float in upon me. (Madalena openti window ai back) 
Rudolf, my son. (Rudolf runs to him and kneels) Bless theel 
See, my son, that word is not yet forbidden to cross my lips, 
I was about to commit a great crime last night ; pardon me. 

RUD. Dear father! 

Lor. I am quite strong now, the black blood has left me, 
and the world appears bright and happy. Come, Rudolf^ 
speak now, I will hear you. 

RuD. Rather let me remain silent. 

Father H. Your silence has brought yon no good. 

RuD. And my words will bring none. To me nothing will 
bring a blessing. I only see everywhere curses and misery. 
Rather let my heart break than yours, father! 

Lor. You love the Jewess still ? 

RuD It is so. 

LoR (««iy eolM^ €|/2ir a pause) Ton tee I am passfonleie. 
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I win not persuade yoo, my son. {taking hit hcmi) Tet, 
Rudolf, think now calmly on that woman in all her charms, 
and tell me, will you give us all up for her ? 

RuD. Father, I have sworn to love her. 

Lob. You have been dazzled by her beauty. There are faf 
more beautiful women, and Christians. 

Rod. Father, no man loves a woman because she is most 
beautiful before the world, but because she is most beautiful 
to him. O, good father, let me not prove so base a wretch as 
to betray Leah I If I desert her who has no possessions, no 
riches but myself, where will she go ? How will she subsist ? 
Where find shelter or rest ? (Father Herman and Lorenz 
avert their heads) 

Lor. {after a pojime) Mj son, if you marry that woman, 
you will be for ever chained to one who abhors the altar s* 
which we worship ; who will raise your children's hands on 
high in strange outlandish prayer; who will not kneel with 
YOU at your mother's grave, because the cross above it drives 
ner back in horror, and when other children stand joyfully 
round the Christmas tree, or with palm branches join in the 
festival processions, your little ones will ask — father, mother, 
why not me ? 

Mad. Where, Rudolf, would you be the happiest in such 
a scene as that or among your own people, your own faith 
and kindred? 

RuD. Happiest, Madalenal The moth dashes into the 
flame, it must, it cannot help it; and yet, Madalena, thy image 
rises before me — thy bright and pleasant image, as sometimes 
I go to meet the object of this fearful love. 

Mad. And you have not seen her often, Rudolf ? 

RuD. I cannot tell how often. Something seems to draw 
me tewards the forest. First I went there trembling, as one 
about to sin ; and when the church bell tolled the solemn 
benediction, it seemed to call me back to a holier faith, yet I 
hurried on. She came to meet me, so wildly beautiful, so 
full of feeling, that only then I understood what is affinity — 
as if drawn by wings above this lower lite; we roamed steeple 
high over the sunken world, as one files in a dream, dizzy, vet 
delighted. And when I thought on the sufferings of ner 
people as she told them, do you condemn the oath I took to 
De her saving angel? 

Father H. My son, what you have sworn contrary to youf 
belief is perjury, to gainsay which is no sin. My son, who 
may love this wild uncouth woman, but, remember, that al« 
though the rough diamond is not despised, yet it is onW 
the polished one that is now upon the breast. The psartB«r <d 
your home must be worthy of you. 
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RuD. Oh, father I Oh, good priest! if yon could read mj 
heart, you would pity me. I am bound so firmly to her, so 
tirmly to you, that if I lean either way, it will tear my heart ' 
to pieces. Do not ask me to decide, I will not, I cannot choose 
my path ; but you, my first and best instructors, tell me what 
r am to do, and may 1 be forgiven if I do wrong. (Lobenz 
and Father Herman converse earnestly together) 

Mad. Dear Rudolf I (she takes his hand, he leans on her 
shoulder weeping^ at this point Nathan waUea boldly down a$ if 
he had just entered) 

Nath. Good morrow, father I 

Lor. What! schoolmaster! Welcome 1 {aside to Fathb 
Merman) Shnll we not ask his advice? 

Father H. {aHde to Lorenz) As you please. Yea. 

Lor. {low to Nathan) You have arrived most seasonably, 
good schoolmaster, we are much disturbed, my son loves tint 
Jewess, but he is willing to abide by our advice. 

Nath. {low) I know, I overheard, as I entered, his lasl 
words and yours. 1 know he loves the Jewess, aud I know 
)esides how she may be got rid of. 

Lor. How ? Have you seen her? 

Nath. No, but 1 know them I I know these Jews^men^ 
women, and children. They think only of money. Do 
you know why they thus haunt our villages ? It is to beg, to 
steal, or to wheedlo money from the unsuspecting — it is part 
of their faith ! 

Lor. Well, what then? 

Nath. What then. Suppose that a young Jewess, who b 
considered very beautiful, haa a father who would make money, 
they contrive thnt she shall fascinate the son of some honest 
fK«rmer who has plenty of money. 

Lor. But surely you do not think this of Leah? Mj sob 
could never love such a wretch. 

Nath. Is she not, after all, but a beg<^r and a Jew ? Are 
they not a soulless and a grasping race, who value more the 
chink of gold, than ail the virtues of humanity strung to- 
gether? Contrive it, contrive it, good father, and you, 
Father Herman, assist in the plan. You and I, vour reverence. 
shall work together this tlTme to save a good Christian and 
our neighbour's son. 

Father H. It is worth trying. The honest schoolmaster 
may be right. 

Lor. It shall be done, {aloud to RnnoLF) Rudolf. (Rudolv 
9tarts and turns anxwusly) It will be hard for you, my son, ta 
give up your love; for the Jewess it will be easier. I>o yoa 
really believe you love her? 

RuD. Father, yes I 
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Lor. Poor boj, she caught yoa easily; she will easily 
release yoa. 

KuD. She will not. She loves me. ^ And I would not have 
it 80, for she loves me. 

Father H. My son, she is a Jewess. Her tribe have been 
ftoted always for their avarice and greed. 

Bud. And are not so the Christians, father? 

Nath. Nay, the Jews will sell their holiest feelings. 

RUD. Sell? 

Nath. Aye, a single coin will heal their deepest sorrow. 

Lor. Leah is poor. 

Bud. Unhappy child, she i^ 

Lor. And an outcast. 

Bud. Yes. 

LoR. She would be rich, and a farmer's wife I 

Nath. Humph. She would be satisfied with less. Why 
give her a fortune and more, when a simple purse would do? 

RuD. {pfier looking from one side to me other in perplextty) 
What mean you ? 

Lor. My son, listen to me : ** This Jewess may be induced 
to release — for money." 

Bud. For money ? 

Nath. {aside to Lorenz) Watch him 1 he started I press it 
on him, good father I 

Lor. Yes, Rudolf, these people — the Jews, her tribe — do 
•verything for money. 

Bud. {confiised) Do you believe 

Lor. My son, she may be tried. If the willingly releases 
you for money, what then ? 

Bud. Oh, father, you mock me I You insult her and me. 

Nath. Ha, ha I She even now laughs in the shadow aft 
your simplicity. 

LoR. My son, shall we not try f If she refuses to receive 
the money 

Bud. She will refuse. 

Lor. Then she shall be youiAi 

Rud. You will consent? 

Lor. Yes. 

Nath. If you love the girl, it is best to decide quickly : 
delay may peril all. The villagers even now speak of going 
to tne hut of the Jews to drive tl>em forth. 

Bud. What shall I do ? Leah, forgive me if I wrong thee I 
Do as you will, (retiree to side ivith Madai.ena) 

Lor. Schoolmaster, you are wise aud discreet; will you 
seek the Jewess on this errand ? 

Nath. Yes. 

Father H. Let Madalena go with hinu 
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Mad. Oh, ytB do I 

Lor. No, do. He knows better how to talk to her. Mad^ 
lena, within on the table, 70a will find a chamois-skin purse. 

Exit Madalena. 
The Schoolmaster will take the money to the Jewess. If she 
goes, she shall also be well provided tor on the way. 

Re-enter Madalena toith purse which she gives toQcROQlMAWtEtL 

Mad. Do not speak harshly to her. Schoolmaster. 

Nath. Fear not, pretty maiden ; I shall be gentle. 

Lor. Away, friend. By to-night you may be back. I will 
bold myself bounden deeply to you, in case you return with 
good news. 

RuD. Hold, Schoolmaster I when she refuses it with ecom, 
AS I know she will, send here a fleet messenger with the 
tidings to make me happy, and clear her fair uime. Then, 
father, you shall see how Leah loves, and that a Jewess*! 
honesty is a jewel of as pure lustre as a Christian's honour. 

Nath. (aside) Fear not, when tliey are gone I shall breathe 
easier I (aloud) Rely on me; you could not have found a 
more fitting messenger, or a more willini^ one. 

Exit Nathan— 5^ heard. 

Father H. The benediction! I must to the churclw 

Lor. Hold, there! I. will go with you. What! do yott 
think that I have not strength for that? Since my eon has 
beconoe his former self, I have become ten years younger. 
You will go with me, will you not? How they will stare to 
see you in the pew beside your father! Such a happy day I 
have not seen in years. 

Exit All — Lorenz between Madalena and Rudolt. 

Scene Second. — Interior of dilapidated Hut ; curtain hideM 
alcove at back ; door at centre; and entrance on left; wind; 
thunder and lightning ; night» 

Enter Sarah and Abrabau from alcovo, 

8arah Ah, if we could only sleep as the child sleeps! Ik 
knows nothl.ig of darkness, and Liughs at thee. Perhaps, 
when it begins to cry for food, all will soon be over. (Abka- 
BAM goes to door, L., opens itf lightning) Abraham, whAt do 
you there? You cannot see. 

Abraham. But, I can hear. 

Barah. Yes, the howling winds. 

Abra. No, the returning footsteps of her whom we await. 

Sarah. What detains her ? We are sadly neglected! 

Abra. But, not by Leah. No, not by Leah, for 
eomes. 



8a S.] LEAH, THE FORSAKEN. 13 

J^nier Leah, l^ wUh covered badttL 

Sarah. Do yon bring anything^ daughter? 

Leah. Yes, bread and wine I (givei baskeQ 

Barah. Where from? 

Leah. Eat, but do not question. 

Sabab, Bless yon, daughter 1 Were it not for thee, *efi 
Ibis we should be in oar graves* Exit in tUcovi* 

Abba. Leah. 

Leah. Father! 

Abra. Does the moon shinet 

Leah. 8he struggles with the storm clonds, father. 

Abra. Direct my eyes in the direction where it is. (LxAH 
hods htm to sidSy he stands^ bowing doom) 

Abra. Where is the door? I will lie me down. 

Leah, {takes his hand and leads him) Come, father I 

Abra. From the points of thy fingers stream floods of 
light. When you are near, the stars rise in my firmament ; 
my feet do not stumble when you lead the way. May the Grod 
of our fathers bless you, my child. (Ae lies down across th§ 
eUcove) 

Leah, (solus) When I have forsaken them, her breath of 
life will shortly expire, his footsteps totter. Cursed is he who 
breaks the crutches of the lame, and yet I depart and leave 
them, {doum to front %oiff% intensity) Search my heart, oh, 
heaven! You know that strength, and will no longer remain 
to me. I must go. I am as a seal upon his heart. I must go 
with him, and though the way lead me to death, I have no 
ehoice. I love ! Love ! thou that hast no fitting comparison I 
strong as death! thy will firm as the very hell! thyself a 
heavenly flame 1 thou rulest with an iron rod every power of 
earth ! (milder) f commit to the care of heaven the forsaken 
ones ! Overshadow them with thy protecting wings, Guardian 
of Israel that watches and sleeps not ! The old man is quiet. 
{stealing up and listening) The child sleeps. Farewell I Be 
firm, weak heart 1 I come, Rudolf I Beloved, take me to thy 
arms! JEIri^, Leah— a patMs. 

Enter IUtoah and Peasants, wOh Ludwio, vnih lamp§ 

ai hack. 

Nath. Curses on the road 1 everything as black as Erebus f 
Well ! (looking round) Let us see how they have made theif 
burrow. 

LuD. Ye% let us see ! 

Nath. A^u^ then we'll make them start. We want no Jews 
here. 

LuD. No— no Jews here I 
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Nath. If they' go not wfllinglj, we'll drive *em oft 

LuD. Yes, drive 'em oflE, 

Nath. The law is on oar side, and will do a great service It 
the magistrate. This he has told me I Do yon hear ? 

Nath. Take your station outside the door, lest so manv 
strangers here should terrify them. I will remain and speak 
with them. Exit LuDWiQ and Others through door^ k 



Enter Sarah ^rom alcove^ Abraham riui on 

Sarah. Who is here? 

Nath. Where are the others, woman f 

Sarah. Alas, worshipful sir! no one is here bat a poor eld 
man and a little child ; and we do no harm. 

Nath. No harm ? Know you not that no Jew is allowed te 
pass a night here? 

Sarah. We are endeavouring to flee into Bohemia, where I 
have friends, but through sickness I could go no further. 

Nath. How came you to this hut? 

Sarah. Kind sir, she brought us here. 

Nath. She? Who? 

Sarah. Leah, the daughter of Rabbi David, the wiat, 

Nath, An^ by what right ? 

Sarah. Noble sir, I know not. 

Nath. But 1 know ! I am acquainted with your knavisli 
Cricks, but it is all over now. 

LuD. {head inside door) Where are you, friend School? 
Done yet ? 

Nath. Peace, peace, a moment 1 {to Sarah) Ton masl 
away immediately. All of you — all— not a Jew must remain 
near our village, {aside) There sh^l I be in peace, {aioud) 
Where is Leah ? 

Sarah. In the vine hills. But, kind sir, must we be drivea 
hence ? 

Nath. Aye, immediately. 

Sarah. Have you no pity ? 

Nath. You shall be conveyed ever the firontfers inli 
Bohemia 

Sarah, {joyously) Into Bohemia ? 

Nath. Yes, and you will be provided for on your journey. 

Sarah. Frovidud for — kind, generous sir 1 I kiss your handsL 

Nath. Take this monev. 

Sabah. Money for me? 

LuD. (as before) I say 1 It's goin^ to rain out here. I shall 
catch cold — for this are we doctors?- 

Nath. Silence 1 {to Sarah) This money is yours, if yov 
will persuade Leah to go with you at once, and never return. 

Sarah. Why not ? For so much money we will do ao^ 
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thing ; I stake my liiSa vf en it she will go. And it it •urs, 

all ours 1 

Nath. If you hasten — and mark you— never return. 

Sarah, (calling) Leah, Leah I Abraham, we are saved ! 

Nath. (following her up stage) Yf»n are certain of Leah ? 

Sarah. Why should 1 not be certain ? 1 thank you in her 
name, in her name I bless you. All this money, all mine! 
One, two, three. Exit in alcove. 

Nath. (running to door and opening it) Lndwig, send Jacob 
to Father Lorenz, and tell him that the Jewess ]>eab has 
accepted the money, and will depart willingly, (closes the door, 
and comes doum) 

Abka. (rises from alcove and comes doum) I hear a strange 
▼oice, and yet not a strange voice. 

Re-enter Sarah from alcove, 

Nath. (to Sarah) Who is this old man? 

Sarah. Abraham, sir — a poor old blind man. 

LUD. (as before) Ain*t you done yet, Schoolmaster? I tell 
you we are soaking out here 1 It^s raining, I shall have the 
rheumatics. 

Nath. I will be with you in a moment. 

Sarah. TMs is our benefactor, Abraham! Go kiss his 
hand 

Nath. This w no time for idle acts ! Come, away, away! 

Abra. That voice! I know that voice I There was at 
Presburg, a man whose name was Nathan. He was a singer 
in the synagogue. It is his voice 1 hear. 

Nath. (looking anxiously round — aside) What if that fool 
overheard him. (aloud) The man is mad. 

Abra. It was said he became a Christian, and went out 
into the world. 

Nath. (angrily) Silence 1 

Abka. He left his father to die in poverty and misery, since 
he had forsworn his failh, and the house of his kindred. 

Nath. (striding to him^ and laying his Aand on his shoulder) 
Silence 1 silence, I say ! 

Abka. I will net be silent. I hear the voice of Nathan. 
(passing his hand over Nathan's frice) And I recognise the 
features of Nathan. 

LuD. (from without^ knocking at door) Come along — come 
along ! 

Nath. (terrified) The Jew is mad I Silence, or I'll do you 
injury I 

Abra. With my fingers I read thy dead father'8 face, for 
with my fingers I closed his eyes, and nailed down his coiffin ! 
Thou art a Jew I (loudlff) 
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Nath. {flying at him) Another word I (muw km by <iU 
ihroat, and bend$ him to the floor — Sarah §eream» and r%n§ 
after him, endeavouring to save Abraham) 

LuD. (outside^ knocking) Ain*t you coming? 

Nath. (not relaxing his hold^ against which Abraham /eMg 
struggles) A moment. A moment, and I will be with yoa. 

Sarah. Oh, spare the old man. He*B mad, shr, I know. 

Nath. (bewilderedj knocking on door) Coming? Hal What*a 
this? (loosens his grasp from which Abraham sinks supinely; 
at the sams moment a Aunder-boU strikes the cabin, and the storm 
increases) 

Sarah, (screams) He is dead 1 

Nath. (cU first confaned^ hut recovering , as the Peasants aU 
run in affright from the storm, and stand gamng around the dead 
body of Abraham) Aye— dead I by the hand of heaveo I-* 
(Tableau) 

Scene Third.— i^ooc/ tn the Vine^Hk. The Storw^ 

Enter Jacob, running, 

Jacob. Bnrr-r, how it lightens 1 It*8 not good to ma 
round in this weather, my grandmother told me so : however^ I 
shall soon be at home. But the Schoolmaster's message waa in 
haste. " Tell Father Lorenz," said he, " that the Jewess hat 
taken the money, and departs willing.** Now I don*t see any* 
thing very wonderful in that. Why shouldn*t she tdce tho 
oaoney ? I would take it. Bur-r r I (after a pause) 

Exit rwming. 
Enter Nathan. 

Nath. {fearfully) At last I have escaped that crowd whoao 
eager curiosity frightens me. Where are they ? Am I alone ? 
Alone and safe? God of Israel, if I am to purchase 
security by such horrid deeds, how terrible is the course thoa 
hast laid upon the criminal I How was I a criminal? Waa it 
because I chose riches, instead of misery ; honour, instead of 
disdain ; life, instead of death ? Were it not for that feeling 
here, I might pernuade myself that I was not the guilty wretch 
1 am. Let me gather my thoughts. Have I been discovered? 
Am I suspected ? How fooked those peering faces that gazed 
«pon the aged corpse 1 No — no ! They were only blank with 
amazement. The thunderbolt that angry heaven may have 
designed for my guilty head only served to conceal my crime I 
Ah, that clammy throat seems vet between these trembling 
fingers. Oh, ye who live to o\h age, still happy aa children 
in the faith yon learned at your mother's knee, can nevet 
fell what hourly terror the apostate feels — noc at the haltef ■ 
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not at the nek ; but at the loss of inen*s opinions ! Fop 
fifteen yean have I laboured to become the honoured man, 
but in a single moment I may be cast into the degradation ia 
which my kindi^ed are rotting to this day. I am resolved. 
No life 80 precious as ray^#rn; fear makes a tiger of me. 
Even as I have silenced th^ only accusing voice raised against 
me — so will I to the end. Let me once get rid of this accursed 
woman ; now for ever lost to her lover, then I shall again feel 
what it it to rise without foreboding, to sleep without fear. 

SCENX FouBTH.— ii Wood, wUh exterior of Lorknz*8 Hwae^ 
with door and st^ to it — Night— -Storm. 

Enter Leah. 

LsAH. {gazing round) He is not here. This is the appointed 
spot. The trysting place named by him last night. He comee 
not. He will not come. Guilty thoughts. He must. How 
the lightning flashes ! (tearfully) Art angry with me, heaven, 
that thou permittest thy thunders to roll ? {starts) Should the 
tempest now light on that cot in which the old man, the 
woman, and chud are resting — should they call upon Leah— 
their staff —their guide I (excitedly trying to escape the thought) 
Rudolf, hasten, come ! (goes to door) Terror drives me back 
How I trembld. Shall I knock ? (knocks three times trembling) 

Enter Old Lorenz, from door, u 

Leah. Ts it yon, Rudolf? 

Lob. Who is there ? 

Leah, (starting back) Oh, heavens f 

Lor. What means this knocking? What seek yon here? 

Leah, (sadly) What do I seek? 

Lor. Accuned woman, have you not done enough? Es- 
tranged my son — turned him from his father, and distracted 
hia heart by your witchcraft. And when he returns to me 
penitent, you still come 

Leah, (trembling) Still come— 

Lor. You come in vain. He knows yon now. He knowi 
that she who for money will love, for money will lie 1 

Leah« What am I to understand? 

Lor. Ton took the gold : you took it joyfully ! 

Leah. Qold I Whal gold ? I know not of what gold yon 
•peak. 

Lor. Lie not, fiilse woman, I could have driven hence, yoa 
And your people ; but instead of delivering them np to justice, 
I yielded to mv son, and begged, entreated, payed you to go. 
And now yon nave come again to lure him away, and weart 
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the net of lies with which yon songht to part ua. Away, I 

say. Begone! I hearliis steps ajppruaching. 
Leah {i-uns to door) Rudolf, Kudolf I 
Lor. {pushing her away) Silence 1 say, and b^gotiet 
Leah, (falling on her knees) Mercy. Oh let me see kim 

f swear, by heaven, that if I see him but once, I will begondl 

Enter Madalena, from hou9e. 

Mad. What is the matter? 

Leah Ob, that is the woman, the good woman, with bread 
and milk reHlored the thirsting back to life. And now I thirst, 
my spring of life is well-nigh exhausted. Unless yoa saye ma 
( die. Oh, if you know what love is, bring him to me. 

Mad. I do know what love is, but not such aa thine. 
Miserable woman ! Do not desecrate the word. 

Leah. And you, too? 

Mad. I pleaded for you. I was prepared to sacrifice eyery* 
thing for you ; you sold a priceless love for money. 

Leah. Am I mad ? Who speaks of money ? 

Mad. Pity you now, or protect you, I cannot f . Gk>, and if 
yon can live happily— -(^oc» to door) 

Lor. Go, ere a just punishment overtakes your sin. 

Leah, {confused) Punishment overtakes my sin. Helplesa, 
I left them alone in the darkness, and helpless do I stand hera 
alone in the darkness I Ha I (listening) 

Rud. {enlri >g from door) You here, Leah? 

Leah, {esnltingly) Wv^X it is day. Sunlight 1 Night, agony, 
and sin pass away. You shall see, proud old man, and you, 
heartless woman, that I am beloved I 

RuD. {coldly) Who are you that speaks thus? 

Leah, {palsied with amcizement) Who am I? Why, Leaht 
Oh, cease this idle seeming ; you torture me. 

Rud. Speak not to me of tortures, or 1 shall tell you of 
those you have never felt, and which yoa have caused me. 

Leah. /, KnHolf, my beloved ? / cause you pain or sad* 
oess? I would rather die to spare it to you. Oh, Rudolf^ 
what matters it if all others are cold, so that you love me? 

Rui). {retreating) Father, Madal»*na, to my side, lest her 
looks, her words exercise the old K])ell. {embracing both) So I 
am strong 

Leah. { pastdonafdy) You call her to your side. You shall 
not do it. Out from his arms, woman, it is to me I {runs to 
Madalena, Kudolf breaks from Lokknz and Madaleka^ 
and confronts Leah, Vtwering over her^ she stops^ shrinking) 

RuD. Oh, 1 am not about to strike vou, for vou would not 
he\ it on your heart, and it is there wnere, had 1 the power, 
I woi the keenest stroke. Bat do not pollute that 
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Toung girl by your touch. Away, I know yonr tricki 1 I 
know you ! Enchantress, I have tauBomed my soul— <— 

Leah, (shrieking) Rudolf 1 

Roi>. Begone 1 

Leah. Have you no memory of yesternight, your solemn 
vow, your oath r Behold me ready to go with you to that 
distant land, where you said so much happiness awaited us. 

Rui>. (in tears) Go, and be happv. I forgive you that you 
have toyed with a heart that was wholly yours, that you well- 
nigh wrecked the peace of this happy household for ever. I 
forgive, 1 forgive you aUl You did right to make merchandize 
of my deep love. What if a Christian's heart did break? 

Leas, {pressing her hand to her side) My heart — my heart ! 
(as Rudolf turns away^ about to re-enter door, and running after 
him shHeMng) You will not, shall not leave met 

RuD. {turning fiercely) Hypocrite I you are Ho longer 
masked 1 I loved you, you sold me for money. I see the 
avaricious devil in your eyes laugh at my agony, and mock my 
pain. This night, aye, an hour ago I was prepared to sacrifice 
all and follow you. Believing in vour loVe, your wild untutored 
honour, your fifiir young womanhood, and your maiden oath. 
I would Mve dacniiced all I held most sacred, I would have 
faced the lightnings of heaven to have called you mine t 

Leah, {faintly) Oh, Rudolf I 

RUD. (vehemently, and increasing in passion aa he speaks) 
But, when I learned that you, too, like all your race, held 
honour, love and faith less than the pettiest coin, and have 
sold me, Judas-like, for a few pieces, when, had your greiedy 
soul beto patient, I would, myself, have ^ven you hundreds. 
I tore away the silken sinews of your love, struck dowti your 
image here, and forgot you as if your treachery and my love 
had been a dream. Go, cheat other men, your avarice does 
not spoil your beauty. Farewell ! {runs to gate, hui returns) 
Yet, stay, huckster of those maddening ch&rms ; you shall 
lose by me, and that you may not come for nothing to say 
farewell, add this to thy gams to-day, and count it the price of 
eternal separation 1 {throws down a purse of money, and rushes 
intd house) 

Leah, (tottering after hinif but he shuts (he door ik hnrfim^ 
mMn0 down) Rudolf 1 
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ACT TV. 

BoSMB First.— iSomM Scene as Act I^ Tillage ChurA emd 

Lorerm'B House, 

Enter Mother Groschen, yVom b. 

Mother G. Ah 1 Dear me, what a time there will be to-day 
wkh this wedding. Everybody oat in their holiday anits. 
Ah, good morning, neighbour 1 How nice yon look I 

Enter LuDWio, /rom L. 

LUD. Ha, good wifel Oh! yes, for a florin one can make 
himself look decent. What tnink yon of these ribbons? 
Blood color 1 Capital Imitation 1 and those hose— thej are 
aa waterproof as the mucus membrane ; and they stretch like 
a lung. 

Mother G. Lor! how learnedly yon can talk eTea about 
hose. 

LuD. Yes ; you see for that are we doctors. 

Mother G. And a bunch of flowers in your hat. 

LuD. On such an occasion one must be gay ; jyel, I lay 
there is trouble here! They have kept everything pretty 
quiet ; but they have not been able to hide the symptona from 
me. For that are we doctors. Budolf aeema to me not quite 
right ! His heart ! 

Mother G. An affection? 

LuD. Yes, a fatty affection. 

Mother G. Oh,! thought his was an unrequited one—lhat 
affair of the Jewess. I wonder what has become of thena f 

LUD. I don*t know. They all left here a week ago, carry 
ine with them the body of the old Jew, who was killed b; 
lientning, on the night of that great storm. Do you recoUec 
what a splendid lecture our Schoolmaster made on the Bubje< 
of thunder and lightning, describing how old Abraham mu.-^ 
have been killed r How pathetic he was I some of the wome 
folks cried. 

Mother G. Ah, yes, he*s a clever man is our Schoolmastei 
He got OS well rid of those horrible Jews. But how brigh 
everything looks in the village since they left us ; and, to-da-. . 
what beautiful weather 1 Does it not seem aa if it was made ff >i 
onr Madalena*8 wedding ? 

Enter Dams Gertrude, carrying a roee wreodEk. 

Dame Gertrude. Weil— well, triendal Here I aa ai 
another happy wedding I 
Lun. Yoa are nght. You amst assist al every holiday. 
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Mother G. Ah ! Dame Gertnide, I have still ihe rose 
wreath which yoa gave to me on my wedding-day. 

LuD. Ah 1 mine — my little raical has torn up mine playing 
with it. Ah ! how my wife cried, '' The rose wreaths of Dame 




with that, she flung the ladle at me that caused a most unsightly 
g»sh on my cerebellum, which I dressed with plaster. Fot 
that are we doctors 1 

Dami G. They bring lack ever^here ; the threads 9X% 
span by innocent maidens, and a benison prayed on every leaf 
and bad. 

Enter Jacob and Bosil, dressed as grooms'-man and hridesmaikL 

LuD. Aha ! a neat little girl t Well, Jacob, I admire yoar 
taste. Permit me to imprint on her lips the chaste salute of a 
friend and physician. (Jacob grumbles, and stands hrfore Bosel) 
For that are we doctors 1 

Jacob. Not in this case. 

LuD. {fuming to another) I suppose It will soon be yoor 
turn, my little lass ; you*U be getting marriedi ehl«-and baying 
a family ? 

Girl, {conjused) Oh, psha I 

LuD. For that are we doctore. 

Einimr l^KSSiz from house in bridal gala stdt, and Feasants <i 
holiday costumes sMterfrom all sides 

Lor. Good morning, friends, good morning. Do yoa know 
I feel happier now than I did at my own wedding. Who 
would have believed eight days ago that the fiddlers would be 
in my house to-day, and that Rudolf would stand at the Altar. 
But now let all be happy ! Let my best wine flow 1 Let the 
fiddlers play till they aance themselves. Let the table be 
spread in the large park, (to Peasants) Assemble all the 
poor folk in the village, and let them be feasted like lords. 
Ok 1 I am so happy. Come friends, let*s into the house and 
have A drop of wine I Ah 1 doctor? 

LuD. For that are we doctors. All go offgaUg, 

Scene Second.— G^dSsn behind Lorenz*s House, 

Enter Father Herman, leading Madalena, who ie dressed 

in brid^ robes, L. — BeU. 

Father H. The bell summons cie to church. So far, I can 
remain with you. At the altar the priest awaits you. Fare* 
well, my child? 

Mad. (clinging to him) UndSi I am — afrudt 
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FAT^ER H. Yo|i will enter no stranger^s liouse, my child ; 
the trusty friend of yoar youth awaits you. You have brought 
him l^k to peace and happiness ; and my heart tells me that 
a pleasant future awaits you. Eemain good and pious aa you 
are ; I can wish you no greater blessing. Kisses her — exU^ R. 

Mad. {solvks) I know not why ray heart is so heavy. Have 
I done wrong? At other times, I have gone into his house, 
in which I have played since cliildhood with a jovoua step, 
yet to-day the thresliold seems strange to me. I feel an I 
should not cross it — as if to do so were to reach after the 
goods of another. No, Rudolf^ do; I have a claim npon 
yon, because I love you so much, (gazing down on herself) 
How nicely they have dressed me to-day 1 And you, dear 
flowers from ray parents* graves — ^yon go with me to the altar, 
that I may not stand alone I Lay yourselves like parental 
hands upon my head to bless me I {puts an torecUh) 

Enter Rudolf in wedding suiL 

Mad. Dear Rudolf 1 

RuD. For us are those bells ringing I — ^for us b the vOlage 
decked in holiday attire! See, the husbandmen already 
return from the nelds! Could you but see my father, and 
hear his heartv lau^h 1 I feel as if I had risen from a long 
sickness in wliich I knew no one, and now again I see the 
dear old world. Tell me, Madalena, have you then really 
forgiven me? 

Mad. I forgive? For what? 

RuD. That I could ever have neglected yon for that ui- 
happy one 

Mad. Speak not of her. True, I often wept when ^oa 
used to pass the parsonage without noticing me ; but, believe 
me, dear Rudolf, I was never angry. I only prayed that yon 
might be happy. 

Rod. I am so, and through you. Let me kiss the hands 
that have saved me, and never leave you again I Have you 
that little ring upon your finger? 

Mad. Why, that is ray betrothal ring. You gave it to roe. 
I loved you then, wlien you were but in sport ; and now 
everythin<]; will come to pass. Oh, you'll see now Imppy and 
joyous weMl be I 1 am so happy, and you must promise to bo 
so, too I Won't you ? 

Rud. Yes, dear little sweetheart, I will! 

Mad. And you will never think any more of going to 
America? 

Rud. Never I 

lilAD. Never? 

J^UD. I will never cause a sad or a cYondy day. {en %rm $ ■ 
mwio Ml ditkupcB inerease§, $hout» qf Vnx acjerr) 



Sc.8.] 



USJlH, the rOBSAXEI, t3 



Enter Lobenz and Bridal Party anef Yax-AGERS. 

Lor. Why, why, forward, my children* The good priest will 
become impatient. 

Dame G. Stop ! First Dame Gertrude mast bring her srift. 
(a?ie hangs a rosewreath around their joined hands) So 1 Thii 
will bring you luck. Let it not fall by the wajr, lose it not— 
tear it not ; this will keep your wedded happiness together, 
ftnd watch oyer the welfare oi your children. Watch care- 
fully this sacred wedding wreath. 

During (hie speech the gay wedding musie Pangea to a low 
ioUmn strain — it now bnrsts forth mennly again-^ 
Rudolf and Madalena exity followed by all the other $^ 
huazaing^ Hhe Men waving their hats, exeunt, B, 

fkSENB TBmD.-^Nighi. The Churchyard behind ihs Village 
Church, Tombstone* and graves about ; at back the side of 
the church showing its stained glass windows, and a little 
sacristy door leading from it to yard f among the gravestones 
a little to the left of centre of stage is a hqUf-broken white 
column. 

Enter LSAH| slowly, from L., her hair strean^ing over kef 

shoulders. 

Leah, (solus) What seek I here ! I know not ; yet I feel I 
have a mission to fulfil. I feel that the cords of my soul are 
stretched to their utmost effort. Already seven days! So 
long ! As the dead lights were placed about the body of 
Abraham, as the friends sat nightly at his feet and watched, 
{slowly sinking down) so have I sat for seven days, and wept 
over the corpse of my love I (with painful intensity) What have 
I done ? Am I not a child of man ? Is not love the right of 
all — like the air, the light? And if I stretch my hands 
towards it, was it a crime ? When I first saw him— first heard 
the sound of his voice, something wound itself around my 
heart. Then first I knew why I was created, and for the first 
time was thankful for my life, (laying her hand on her brow) 
Collect thyself, mind, and think I What has happened ? I 
WW him yesterday — no ! eight days ago 1 He was full of love 
" You'll come," said he. I came. I left my people. I tore the 
cords that bound me to my nation, and came to him. He cast 
me forth into the night. And yet, my heart, you throb still. 
The earth still stands, the ^un still shines, as if it had not gone 
down for ever for me. (ItHo) By his siae stood a handsome 
maiden, and drew him away with caressing hands. It is her 
he loves, and to the Jewess he dares offer gold, {starting up) I 
will seek himl I will gaze on his face — (church Ut up, windoum 
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illuminated^ organ heard toft) that deceitfal, beantiful face. 
I will ask him what I have done that — {hides her head in her 
hands and weepMy organ swells louder and then subsides again to 
low music) Perhaps he has been misled by someone— sorat 
false tongue! His looks, his words seem to reproach me 
Why was I silent ? Thou proud mouth, ye proud lips, wh? 
did you not speak ? {eseultingly) Perhaps he loves me still. 
Perhaps his soul, like mine, pines in nameless agony, and 
yearns for reconciliation. {Music soft) Why does my hate melt 
away at this soft voice with which Heaven calls to me. That 
grand music, {listening^ I hear voices, it sounds like a nuptial 
benediction ; perhaps it is a loving bridal pair, (clasping her 
hands, and raising them on high) Amen — amenl to that 
benediction, whoever you may be. (Music stops) I, poor 
desolate one, would like to see their happy faces — ^I must — 
this window. Yes, here 1 can see into tne church, (goes to 
window, looks in, screams and comes doxon — speaks very fas£) 
Do I dream? Kind Heaven, that prayer, that amen, von 
heard it not. I call it back. You did not hear my blessmg. 
You were deaf. Did no blood-stained dagger drop down upon 
them ? Tis he ! Hevenge 1 (throws off her mantle, disclosing 
white robe beneath — bares her arm, and rushes to the Utile daor^ 
but halts) No ! Thou shalt judge I Thine, Jehovah, ia thm 
Tengeance. Thou alone canst send it. (stands beside broken 
column^ vctts her Uft arm upon it, letting ihs other fall Im hot 
mde) 

Enter Rudolf from the little door of churchy with rose wroaA im 

his hand. 

RuD. I am at last alone. I cannot endure the loy and 
merriment around me. How like mockery sounded the piom 
words of the priest. As I gazed towards the church windowa, 
I saw a face, heard a muffled cry, I thought it waa her iko^ 
her voice. 

Leah, (coldly) Did you think so? 

RuD. Leah I Is it you? 

Lkah. Yes. 

RuD. (tenderly) Leah 

Leah, (with a gesture of contempt) Silence, peijnred oiiel 
Can the tongue that lied still speak ? The breath that called 
me wife now swear faith to another? Does it dare to mix with 
the pure air of heaven? Is this the man I worshipped? 
whose features I so fondly gazed upon? Ahl (shudaering) 
No— no! The hand of heaven has crushed, beaten, ana 
defaced them 1 The stamp of divinity no longer rests tliere I 
[walks away) 

Ruo. Leah! bear met 
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Leah, (turning fiercely) Hal Yoa call me back? I am 

pitiless now. 

RuD. Tou broke faith first. Ton took the monej, 

Leah. Money! What money? 

RuD. The money my father sent yon. 

Leah. Sent me rooiie^? For what? 

RuD. (hesitcUing) To mduce you to release me— to 

Leah. That I might release yon. And you knew it. Ton 
permitted it? 

RuD. 1 staked my life that you would not take it. 

Leah. And you oelieyed I had taken it ? 

RuD. How could I beUeye otherwise ? I— 

Leah, {with rage) And yon belieyed 1 h^d taken it. 
Miserable Christian, and you cast me offl Not a question 
was the Jewess worth, {subdued, but vindictive) This then was 
thy work : this the eternity of k>ve which you promised me. 
{falling on her kneee) For^ye me, heayen, that I forget my 
nation to love this Christian. Let that love be lost in hate. 
Love is false, unjust — hate endless, eternal. 

RuD. Cease these gloomy words of yeiigeatice — I haye 
wronged yon. I feel it without your reproaches. I have 
sinned, but to sin b human, and it would be but human to 
forgive. 

Leah. Ton would tempt me again? I do not know that 
Toice. 

RuD. 1 will make good the eyil I haye done; aye, an 
hundredfold. 

Leah, {bitterly) Aye, crush the flower, grind it under foot, 
then make good the evil you have done, {fiercely) No, no I 
An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth, a heart for a heart ! 

RUD. Hold, fierce womam, I will beseech no more I Do not 
tempt heaven, let it be the judge between us 1 If I have 
sinned through love, see that you do not sin through hate. 

Leah. Blasphemer I and you dare call on heaven I What 
commandment hast thou not broken ? Thou shalt not swear 
falsely — you broke faith with me I Thou shalt not steal — you 
stole my heart. Thou shalt not kill — what of life haye you 
left me? 

RuD. {advances towards her) Hold, hold ! No more. 

Leah, {repelling him) The old man who died because I 
loved you, the woman who hungered because I followed yon ; 
the infant who died of thirst because of you ; may they 
follow you in dreams, and be a drag upon your feet for ever. 
May you wander as I wander, suffer «hame as I now suffer it. 
Cursed be the land >pu till, may it keep faith with you, as 
yon kept faith with me 1 Cursed be the unborn fruit of thy 
marriage 1 may it wither as my young heart hat withered } 
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and slioald it ever see the light, ma^ its brows he blackened 
by the mark of Cain, and may it vainly pant for nourishment 
on its dying mot her *s breast I {tnalching the wreath from hie 
uplifted hand) Cnrsed, thrice cursed may you be evermore, 
and as my people on Mount Ebal spoke, so speak I thrice. 
Amen ! Amen ! Amen 1 

(KuDOLF whohae been etanding ae if petrified^ drqpe im 
hie kneee, ae the curtain deecende on the tableau) 

■mo OV TEM POOBTB AOt, 



ACT V. 

BciME First. — A heautifid Farm. StmUng emmtry. A 
Farm House at L., wiUi garden occupying fironi of itagi 
railing at back^ outside of which are growing erope^ and road 
leading to a hiU^ a part of which goes acroee etage at back — 
Mueic, 



UMATlMBdieeovettdai work at baek^ Jacob andBoBML 

them, 

Chorui. 

When the lark is singing^ 

His morning serenade I 
And the dew is clinging 

To every grassy blade, 
Then would I were the sunbeam 
Through my sweetheart's window creeping^ 

To watch her happy dream I 
Slyly creeping — slyly creeping. 

To watch her happy dreaml 

RosKL. (coming down) Ah ! there our work is almost over : 
end what an easy work it is too. This ground seems the 
easieftt to till and to reap in the whole village I 

Jacob. I wish it were ours, wife 1 

RosEL. Nonsense 1 work hard, and we*ll get plenty. But I 
think it such a pleasure to work for Rudolf and Madalena, 
that I dun^t care to leave this farm even for one of our own. 

Jacob. Tou are right, wife. This house seems blessed. Nbl 
an ugly word heard in it from morning till night. But| I M^^ 
let*a to work 1 {they commence again — they go up) 

Enter Lorbnz, /rom houee^ with pip$. 

Lob. What, still ad work 1 

iacoa We have only this little patch yelio d% 



Lor. Working in the field all day, ontting haj and binding 
up the vines, and still at work now 1 Go down into the cellar, 
Jacob, and bring a jug of wine, and well take a drop together. 

RosEL. Go, Jacob, go. ExU Jacob, into house. 

Lor. Does he make yon a good husband, Rosa? 

RosEL. Ah I so, so ! In our house here everything is good, 
and he could well help himself. 

Lor. Yes ; how inviting everything looks^I How Madalena 
works everywhere, attending to everything with a joyous face, 
and still, it you want a chat with her she always has time t 
And the child ! Rosa, would you ever have believed that ona 
4)ould love their grandchildren aa well as their own ? 

Eater Jacob unikjug and gUwtee. 

8q — ^here*8 yoar health, Jacob I Hallo ! Is that our waggon 
I hear coming over the bridge ? No — gone. Ah 1 It u 
aight days now since Rudolf left us to go to Gratz. 

Jacob. Is there a fair at Gratz ? 

Lor. No — he went on a good errand. Ever since he has 
been married, he has endeavoured in all ways to better the 
condition of his fellow men. Does any one want assistance ? 
he gives it. Does any one want work ? he finds it for him. 
Does one seek redress for injury ? he will assist him. Now 
guess, for what purpose he has gone to Gretz ? 

RosEL. }We don't know. 

Lor. To try and see our good Emperor, and beg him to 
permit the Jews to settle in our villages, and have the same 
privileges as Christians. 

Jacob. What? The Jews ! 

Lor. Ah 1 I see you are like all the rest of the villagers, 
and still retain your old hatred. 

Jacob. Yes, in the village, no Jews would be permitted to 
stay. They still declare they would stone him. 

Lor. Bad, bad — unchristian ! Unpi tying 1 

Jacob. But some of the wisest of our teachers encourage 
this feeling in us. 

Lor. You mean the Schoolmaster? 

Jacob. Yes. He still tells us of Jewish witchcraft and 
secret enormines, and bids us never to harbour them. 

Lor. I cannot understand the Schoolmaster. So relentless 
where many others have softened— there is nothing to worry 
him, and yet he becomes moody every day. 

Jacob. He told us there was a tribe of Jews even now in 
•nr valley yonder. 

Lob. So. Why are they there? 

Jacob. The Schoolmaster says that he has been among them 
iBd bidden thean depart. We would hare gone down «od 
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fired tliefr hats and driven them forth, but he told us to wait, 
he would first persuade them to leave voluntarily. 

Lor. So! 

Jacob. But we have agreed that should any of them attempt 
to enter the villages we will soon finish them. 

Lob. Hard, hard hearts 1 you should be ashamed to say 
this. I am ashamed myself of what I did five years ago. I 
fear much that I, may one day have to answer for my cruelty. 

Jacob. Yoa mean to the Jewess Leah. 

Lor. Yes. 

Jacob. But it was not your fault 1 

LoR. Had she not been a Jewess, I would not to hav* 
treated her ; but as it was, I thought only evil of her. Oh. 
this accursed hate which is handed down from father to son I 
The first consequence of my act, was the dangerous illness 
that befell my son when they brought him home senseless 
from the church-yard upon his wedding night. Ah I a pretty 
wedding. And his rose- wreath gone too. But after all what 
is a rose-wreath ? It makes one neither happy nor unhappy. 
But they are happy now. True at times a black shadow 
rests on Kudolf *s brow, and when he fondles his child, there is 
something peculiar in his look. But let Madalena appear, 
and every thmg clears away aa before the rising sun. See, hen 
she comes from the field. 

Enter Madalena doum hillf r., uM Child of four y€m% 
foUowcd by two Maids, who go into house — ElxU VlLLAasBfl^ 
Jacob and Rosel singing last strain of chorui. 

LoE. Ah, my gentle Madalena. 

Mad. Father, where can Rudolf be so long? He miglit 
have been here long ago, had not something happened to him I 

LoR, Why, what are you thinking of? 

Mad. If he is not with me, I am continually trembling. 
Xine days already. 

Lor. Oh, fear nothing. 

Mad. Well, after all, of what use is it to fear. He is well 
protected. Come, father, let us in to supper. Yet stay! 
You can do me a service. 

Lor. What is it, my child? 

Mad. Across the V inehills there rests an emigrant Jewish 
rribe, with all their goods, on their way to America. They spent 
last night in the old castle, they fear the dwellings of men in this 
country, whence they have always been cruelly driven. There 
are old men, women, and children there. Now, how would it do 
to put a barrel of wine into our waggon, and send it to them for 
their supper? That would be something for grandfather to do. 

Lor. And that is something grandfather will do with all hie 
keart^ my good girl| and right away too 1 

Eaoil inio koum wOh Cboa 
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ICad. (golwi) Where can Rudolf be? I have no rest — uo 
qmety fearing lest something has happened to him. Not a soul 
knows what he has confessed to me. How that dreadful curse 
follows his step like a ghost. How in the midst of plenty, I 
^ook tremblingly around and draw my child to my breast, as 
if to protect it from invisible hands. My husband loves me— 
my sweet child grows every day. Oh I may her unjust wordi 
be turned to lies. Five years have passed, and yet no evil hat 
come near as. (dittarU noise and shouts heard) Ha I what sound 
is it that disturbs our peaceful home. It comes nearer. It 
■ounds like a crowd of men chasing some poor animal that— -«• 

(loud cries — Jacob and two YiLLAaERs appear on hiU^ s.. 
and others below at R. — Leah enters nmning on hiU^ and 
stands aJt hay before Jacob and others^ who shout and 
brandish ikar slicks — she turns and is about to retrace her 
stepsif when Nathan and other Villagers enter l. on 
kiUf and intercept her she stands a moment^ then toUere 
down hill in firmt, andjruns up to Madalena, jnweued 
by the crowd) 

Nath. Aha, wA*ve canght her! Now friends 1 Now for 
the river. 

Jacob. Yes — yes ; drown her. 

All. Stone the Jewess. 

Mad. Stand back I She has sought the protection of my 
house, and she shall have it. 

Nate. A^ter herl Seitre herl Tear her from herel Stone her! 

Mad. Stay, wretch ! What would you do ? 

Nath. Out of my way {frying to reach Leah) 

Mad. Beware I this is the house of the magistFate. 

Nath. We obey our laws. 

Mad. Where is your authority? 

Nath. I want none— nor you I Give up that woman. 

Mad. Never. I know what the law requires, and so do yoiL 
Dare to put a finger upon her, and you shall hereafter answer it. 

Nath. {to Yillagers) She is right. It is too dangerous to 
proceed without authority. But, come with me, neii^hbours, 
we will soon have the police here, and that will be authority 
enough, I imagine. See, mistress, that you do not feed or comfort 
that woman, nor hold commuiuon with her ; but keep her safely 
locked until we retnm, lest you transgress the law. ExeunL 

Mad. (to Leah) Rise, poor woman 1 

Leah, {for the first time seeing her face) Hal {retreaUnq'^ 
euide) It is his wife — that woman 1 This, then, is his houses 
My heart, be firm ! Be stone ! 

Mad. a beggar woman t and a Jewess 1 Poor thing, take 
this, {offering money) 

LlAH. (Mfsr^) I want no money. 
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Mad. What theft ? The snpper is ptepared* Oame witk 
me into the house. You shall be welcome 1 

Leah. I am not hungry. 

Mad. Thirsty, perhaps ! 

Leah. Thirsty? Yes. 

Mad. You can draw water from thkt welt. But stay, IH 
draw it for you. (goes to well) 

Leah, {tooking round) Radiant as the temple does this 
house shine, and peace and happiness are beaming on that 
woman's face. There is the gate where she stood, hypocrite, 
when she drew him back. There the threshold on which I 
lay beseeching ! The threshold where he crushed my heart. 
Why do I tremble? Is it because yonder one can amiley 
(Madalena comes down to her with water) 

Mad. Drink of this. 

Leah, (handing back the mug) Leave me in peace I 

Mad. How? 

Leah. Do you not fear for yourself? You see I am an ontcasti 
and am pur&ued. They have warned you. Do you not fear? 

Mad. Fear? No I You are safe here. (Leah starts) Are 
you sick? Your hand is burning hot I Come with me into 
the houe'«5 and rest yourself. 

Leah. Are you alone in the house? 

Mad. I am. Father went to meet tha emigrating J^w% 
with some food and drink. 

Leah. And he! 

Mad. He? Who? 

Leah. Your husband? 

Mad. (si'glfs) My husband — is gone. 

Leah. {ej-uUimjly) Gone I He left yoal Just Heaves I 
You have a child ? 

Mad. Yes, one, a girl. 

Leah, (rajndly) And he went? And left you both ? 

Mad. (terrified) Perhaps you know what has happened him. 
What is it ? Speak ! Conceal nothing that has befallen him. 

Leah. 1 know — nothing. 

Mad. You tremble— you are ill. 

Lkah. No, no t X am well, very welL How long hat ha 
been gone ? 

Mad. Nine days. 

Leah. And you know not whither? 

Mad. Not know whither he has gone? Of course I dob 
He has gone to Grata to demand justice and forbeaimaae fiit 
the Jews. 

Leah. Forbearance — for the Jews — and he stays so long. 
Do vou fear nothing ? 

Mad. What should I fear ? . Heaven will protect him. 

Leah. Yon think to. What if his horse, terrified bj Ika 
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Ihonders of that heaven should stumble, and hurl him head- 
long into Bome yawning abyss I What if the wrath of that 
heaven should crush the bridge over which he passes ? if the 
sharp dagger aimed by the hand of the avenger should strike 
him in the forest ! 

Mad. Peace, woman 1 Why do you thus torture me ? What 
do you seek here? Begone, begone! Your sight fills mc^ 
with terror 1 

Leah, (low) She casfs me forth ! The old power returns. 
She casts me forth I (alotAd) Well, well, (turns to go) 

Mad. {after her) No, no I Stay here, poor woman, forgive 
me, why should I be angry with you? You are ill! Reil 
here to-night. Sleep will make you better, and to-morrow you 
will be able to go your way in peace. Uark ! what is that I 
hear? Rudolf 1 {runs to top of th$ kiU) Rudolf, Rudolf I 
(runs off) 

Leah. Yes, I will remain to-night, and vengeance may yet 
be mine; but I must not be seen. Where shall I conceal my- 
self I Ah, this cover ExU^ L 

Enter Rudolf and Madaleha en hUL 

Mad. Rudolf. 

RuD. Beloved wife 1 {they embrcme) 

Mad. Is it you, and well? 

RuD. Yes, love. How is our child ? 

Mad. {running to house) Child, quick — qnick, your father I 
(Chii.d runs out and up to Rudolf, who takes it up, and kisses it) 

RuD. And so y6u are mine again, and love me as well as ever ? 

Mad. That we do. 

RuD. And father? 

Mad. He will be back presently. He hat gone to the 
▼alley to give some wine to the fugitive Jews. But, tell me, 
why did vou stay so long ? 

Run. 1 went to Vienna to see our Emperor. 

Mad. You shall tell me all that befell you there. 

RuD. {sitting, unth Child on his knee) Well, you must know 
tliat in Gretz they have a bureau, and the people send you 
from this man to that, and from this lord to the other, so I 
thought I would find the Emperor myself, and off I went to 
Vienna. 

Mad. (Leah appears ai hack, listening) And did joa Dot 
ind it difficult to gain access to him? 

RuD. No, my darling. People go to him as they go to 
church. The doors are wide open, everybody goes to him, 
and everybody finds place in his turn. I pictured to myself a 
man as large as a tower, and before me stood a plainly-dressed 
mild-looking man, and asked me in our native dialect what I 
wished and why I had sought him ? I commenced ; at finl it 
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went rery hard, bat when I saw how pleasantly he looked i 
look courage and told him all. How we wished that it might 
no longer be against the law for the poor Jews to stay among us. 

Mad. And what said he ? 

RuD. He looked at me smilingly, laid hia hand on my 
fhoulder thus, and said, ** Let them stay; the laws of exile are 
of ancient date; I will make a new law, I myself am anxious 
that all my subjects should be equal, for, Jew or Christian, 
Ibey all belong to me. 

Mad. Our good Emperor! 

RuD. I hnve with me the Imperial letter to the magistrates, 
which I must give to father. Yet— shall I confess it? I was 
■ad in the midst of my pleasures ; I thought how such a 
change might have healed a long-broken heart. 

Mad*. Poor Rudolf, and must you still remember? ]>o 7«»i 
not see how much you are blessed ? 

RUD. Yes, everything seems radiant with blessings. No 
bolt has shattered the roof which shelters me. No pestilential 
breath has withered or destroyed my child* No stamp of 
Cain is upon her pure brow I _ 

Mad. Oh, no — no I " 

RuD. And yet that awful curse I 

Mad. It was from the lips of one, while thonsands bless Toa I 

RuD. (Leah comes down stage gently and sad, UHening) Think, 
Madalena, of her lot and mine. While I clasp a tender wiliB, 
and a lovely child ; she wanders in foreign lands, suffering and 
desolate. It is not alone her curse that haunts me, it ia her 
pale and gentle face, which I seem to see in my dreams, and 
which so sadly says to me, ** I have forgiven I ** Oh, Madalena, 
could I but hear her say this, and tell her how deeply I feel 
that I have wronged her — could 1 but wet her hands with my 
repentant tears, then would I find peace. 

Mad. Rudolf, a thought t In yonder valley camps m eom 
pany of Jews who are emigrating to America ; perhaps one of 
them may be able to give you news of Leah, and if you find 
her, she shall share the blessings of our home. She shall be 
to me a dear sister I (Leab hastily conceals herself) Ha, thas 
beggar woman, where is she? {looks around) Perhaps she 
belongs to the tribe ; perhaps she may tell you of her. 

RuD. How say you ? A beggar woman ? 

Mad. Tes, a poor Jewess, whom I rescued to-day* She 
must now be in the house. Oh, come, Rudolf, let ns find her. 
All may yet be well I Ejceuni m koum» 

Enkt hRAfifrom behind a kayriek. 

Leah. Have I heard aright ? The iron bands seem mehtefc 
llie cold dead heart moves, and beats once more I The oldUS 
letiims. Rudolf I (tears) My Rudolf. No» nO| he is no loQgei 
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Bine I Tht flam« is extinguished, and only the empty lamp 
remains above the eepulchre of my heart. No, Madalena, nO| 
I shall not remain to be a reproach to you both. T will wan- 
der on with my people; but the hate I have nourished has 
departed. I may not love, bnt I forgive — yes, I forgive him* 
But hit ehild. Oh, I should so like to see his child 1 



Child come9 to doorway from hotu$m 

Pear not, little one, come hither. 

Child, (coming towards her) Is it you ? Father eeeks yoiL 

Leah. His very image, {kisses her) What it your namoi mj 
darling? 

Child. Leah. 

Leah. What lay yon ? Leah ? 

Child. Did yon know the other Leah f— the whom mother 
and father speak of so often, and for whom every night I must 
pray ? 

Leah, (wilh emotion^ hissing her, and giving her a withered 
rose-ioreath which she takes Jrom inside her dress) Take this, my 
pretty one. 

Child. A. rose-wreath ? 

Leah. Take it, and give it to yonr father. Say to him your 
little prayer has been heard, and that he&h^ (emotion) Leah 
forgives, (going^ returns again, kisses Child, and with extended 
arms and choking voice) Bless you, darling t {extending arms to 
house) And you, and you— and all— all 1 {goes to fence^ tottertk 
wsd sinks down^ endeavouring to exit) 

Enter Rudolf and Madalena from houm. 

Rod. Not here I 

Child, (running to Madalena) See, mother, see what the 
strange woman gave me. {shoioing wreath) 

Mad. {not noticing Child) Where is she? 

Child. She has gone away, {running to Rudolf with ujreaih) 
See, father. 

Rud. {talcing wreath) A rose wreath. Great heaven, 
Hadalena. it must have been Leah ; it is my wreath. Leah I 

Mad. It was she! 

Rud. Yes, it was Leah. By this token we are reconciled. 
(Leah moans) Ha, what sound is that ? 

Mal. {going to the prostrate figure) Quick, Rudolf I It is she. 
ifh(% run to her, raise her up, and hear her to front) 

Leah. { feebly) I tried to go, bu"* my strength forsook me. 
I shall, at lea8#, then, die here I 

Rud. Die! No, no; speak not ot dying, you shall live! 

Leah. No; I am too nappy to live. See, Madalena, I take 
his hand, but it if to place it in yoora. All it over. 
into^eirartM) 
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Enter Nathan on hiU, with Officers of Justice, a Notabt^ 

and Villagers. 

Nath. She is here. Seize her I 

KuD. Too late ! too late, friend. She is deadL 

Nath. It is false ; I 

Leah, (rousing herself) It ib false. (All start) Fmt wbttl 
tome you ? 

Nath. Yea. I have the proper warrant for j^onr appre* 
hension. Go with me. 

Leah. This to me, daughter of Rabbi David. This to me, 
Nathan t 

All. Nathan I a Jewish name. 

Nath. 'Tis false! 1 know her Aot. She lies. I am no Jew. 

LUD. Who said you were, Schoolmaster ? 

Leah. This is Nathan of Presburg, who left hii old &ther 
lo die in poverty, and became a Christian I 

Nat. It is false, woman 1 

L£AH. It is true, apostate. 

Nath. What if I was a Jew f I am a roan, and agaiual 
nan will battle for my life. Be your fate that of the driyel- 
ling Jew who, like you, dared to tell my secrets to the world. 
{rushes at her, Rudolf interposes, and signals Officers lo take 
him in custody, one on either side of him) 

Leah. You hear him? — he confesses ! You, then, killed ths 
poor old roan who tottered blindly on the borders of the grave. 
As Judith to Holofernes, so I to you. (goes towards him, and 
draws a knife from her girdle) I tell thee, apostate — (overcome Ay 
mtddenfaintness, she staggers drops her dagger, and is falling 
Madalena catches her; she leans on Madalena's t^oti/f/en 
after a pause, amd faintly) 'jl'hine, thine is the vengeance, 
geance, madness and folly. To him above, and not to me, 
even as he said it. Alas^ alasl (suddenly starting) Who em- 
braces me? Who dares- -isoftly) Rudolf, you — But I must not 
remain. I must now awiiy with my people, for this night 1 
•ball wander into the far-off— the promised land I 

(Leah separates from them, and is gmng off sUt^chf and 
feebly, while Rudolf, Madalena, and Child kneel; 
Kathan, bound, cowers in on side; Villaqkks 
^mMusie^ a§ curtain falls, demi-slow) 
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THE CAST OF CHARACTERS 
Tom Brown. 

Gerald Thorne, stroke oar of the "Varsity Eight," who is not hia own 
Wilfred Kknvon. 
Claxton Madden, "^ 
John Cartwright, 
**Tubby" Anderson, 
"Happy" Thurston, 
Walter Barnard, 
Warri:n Pikrce, 
Thompson Coyne. 
"Bub" Hall, "Varpity Coach." 

Victor Colton, who wants the EnRlinh crew to defeat his Alma Mat«r. 
CoDRiNGTON, ManHKcr of the English crew. 
Ellis, Manager of the VarMty crew. 
Captain IIod(;es, ^ 

George Sklwyn, 1 

James Van IIenssalaer, > Members of the Varsity crow, 
Arthur Blake, I 

Austin Latchow. J 

Old Clothes Man. Mrs. Ken yon. Mariax TROiiva 

Doorkeeper. Emelyn Ken yon. Editu Sincljlir. 



>• Students with properly developed college Bpirit. 



Butler. 



SYNOPSIS OF SCENES 
Acr I 



Place. — Cambridge. Mass. 
Scene. — Tom Brown's and Claxton Maddcn'a apartments in "The Wetherby." 
a students' apartment Iiouse. 

act II 
Scene- — ^Yard at Harvard. The exterior of a dormitory, . 

act III 

Scene. — "The Varsity Boat Club" on the day of the race with the Ensluh 
Amateurs. The scene is laid in the large hall of the boathoune. 

act IV 
Scene. — Same as Act One. 

J "Brown of Harvaril" has the Ronuine college atmosphere, with moments of 
xciteiTMMit iimi even («f sentimental interest. To Vei^in with, tliere is, of course. 
Bn>wn hini.-elf, a ]>araKuii <>f all tlie onii'iary viitue?<. Auth the additional ana 
rare one of t<i<Mli>iy. 'i'licn, tliere is Wilton Ames, who is not hi:ji own master, 
and \ ii-toi Cuiion, wlio wants the l.n^li^ll eiew to dele:it his .\lnia Mater, anil 
who is not :tl>ove n.-ini; tl)e weaker student to aeeorni lish hi> nwn vilhunuue 
r»U!T)Ose. Imh- the re.-t. they a:e (-oHeK"* bovs of vaiio'js l>jie«<. niils of the sort 
who like to eoine t<t :ifternoi)n t«':i in the fellows' loom and who whoop it Up for 
them when :iny sort i»f a (■•)nte>t is <in. The jda/' chief :ij>'>e:d romes from the 
fart that it nfleit^ in it- (-itiiety the 1 iii.y:ii!r. \\licle-«)n.i' si>i'it^f youth. 
Some livelv :ind i-i.ti'itiir in-/ ■'li-iii'-i"^ <»f ••<il!e«re li*"** :i'r -hi'wn. (I'lnmsifi into 
typiral Miwleiit -iirntniii'. th«' fun ;ir.d friili- i»f i;ni>ilfell.>w>hip. the chat of iha 
eiew. sii'iti-hi-' ul' imiHi-uc -iinr". thf liMrtnle^s tliit:itiiMi< i»f t iie fi'wn and c.Ulipua-™ 
these 'I'e -iM |'li-;i-.:i' I h-nt 'i ■<■'•••'" f1 ■ • i<' 'e. \!' l' i- -ir i' a M; MMjr '••■it-nn'e acf n© 
ari'leij i!i;iktv< a pi iv of 'nllrKe hte ih.it l;iiil\ teeiiin with the varsity atmosphere 
The '■h-ir:i< iiTS :iii- w >I1 drawn riiiil the;i- i> iieiion anii inoveiueut thruughouft 
Ihe four tuu^. Playa a ful\ evoninA. 
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